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SERMON. 


"  Be  te  therefore  ready  also  ;  for  the  Son  of  Man  cometh  at 

AN  HOUR  WHEN  TE  THINK  NOT.''  Luke  Xli  :  40. 

The  providences  of  God  towards  this  community  during  the 
past  few  months  have  been  very  solemn  and  monitory.  Sick- 
ness has  not  indeed  been  unusually  prevalent  or  severe  ;  nor 
have  we  been  called  upon  to  note  a  more  than  ordinary  number 
of  deaths.  On  the  other  hand,  compared  with  former  years,  we 
have  been  favored.  Less  frequently  has  the  knell  of  departed 
life  fallen  upon  our  ear,  and  less  numerous  have  been  the 
families  who  have  been  called  to  pass  through  weary  days  and 
weeks  of  constant  and  anxious  vigils  around  the  sick  bed  of 
one  and  another  of  their  members  ;  and  yet  death  has  been  here, 
and  left  many  a  heart  desolate,  and  made  breaches  upon  many 
a  family  that  can  never  be  repaired.  Death  has  been  commis- 
sioned to  do  his  dreadful  work,  and  in  such  a  way  as  most 
solemnly  to  impress  upon  us  all  the  fearful  truth  of  life's 
uncertainty.  We  have  been  startled  and  stunned  by  the  sud- 
denness of  its  surprisals.  Like  the  thunderbolt,  falling  from 
a  cloudless s  sky,  has  the  blow  fallen  when  we  were  least 
expecting  it. 

Within  a  comparatively  short  period,  no  less  than  seven 
families,  within  little  more  than  the  compass  of  a  mile,  have 
been  thus  invaded.  In  a  moment  death  did  his  work,  and  the 
survivors  have  been  left  to  mourn  over  the  wreck  of  human 
hopes.  In  that  time  no  less  than  four  aged  men,  crowned  with 
more  than  three  score  years  and  ten,  have  been  hurried  out  of 
life,  without  any  space  —  except,  perhaps,  in  one  instance  —  to 
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think  at  all  of  that  long  and  returnless  journey,  on  which  they 
were  so  unexpectedly  called  to  enter.*  True,  they  had  had 
occasion  to  feel  that  their  protracted  race  was  almost  run, 
and  that,  in  the  common  course  of  nature,  they  were  almost 
through.  But  not  so  suddenly  had  they  expected  to  be  arrest- 
ed in  their  course.  More  gradually,  did  they  think  the 
machine  of  life  would  fail,  and  more  reluctantly  stand  still. 

But,  to  shew  that  death  is  no  respecter  of  persons,  and  that 
he  comes  "  without  any  order,"  other  classes  have  been  invaded, 
and  those,  less  expecting  it,  have  been  called  to  verify  the  poet's 
word,  that 

Death  loves  a  shining  mark,  a  signal  blow; 
A  blow  which  while  it  executes,  alarms, 
And  startles  thousands  by  a  single  fall. 

And  the  first  of  these  was  one  of  your  daughters,  of  uncommon 
personal  beauty,  just  blushing  into  womanhood,  who,  less  than 
a  year  ago,  joining  her  fortunes  to  one  of  your  sons,  left  her 
father's  house,  and  started  on  the  journey  of  domestic  life,  with 
fond  hopes  and  fair  prospects  of  a  happy  future. f  But  how 
short  was  the  hour  of  her  rejoicing,  how  brief  the  day  of  her 
conjugal  happiness.  And  not  only  brief  the  day,  but  how 
sudden  and  unexpected  the  period  of  its  termination.  Ex- 
hausted by  the  effort  of  giving  life  to  another,  in  the  first  gush 
of  maternal  joy,  that,  for  a  moment,  thrilled  her  soul,  her  own 
life  ebbed  away,  and  she,  that  was  as  the  light  of  her  husband's 
eyes,  was  hidden  from  his  view  in  the  darkness  of  death.  In- 
deed so  sudden  and  unexpected  was  it  to  him,  that  hardly  more 
astounded  and  overwhelmed  were  her  parents  when  the  intel- 
ligence, with  sad  and  silent  speed,  was  flashed  along  the  "  mystic 
wires"  that  their  daughter  was  dead,  and  that  they  must  be 
prepared  to  receive  her,  who  went  forth  so  lately,  a  happy  bride, 
joyful  and  flushed  with  hope,  now  enrobed  and  coffined  for  the 
grave. 

*  Mr.  Nehemiah  Adams  died  Dec.  14.  Mr.  Gilbert  Lathrop  died  June  25.  Mr. 
Kathan  Gilmore  died  July  16.   Mr.  John  Alley  died  August  11. 

t  Mrs.  Martha  F.  Woodward  died  in  Buffalo  Aug.  3. 
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And  hardly  had  the  knell  of  her  melancholy  funeral  ceased 
to  vibrate  on  the  air,  when  another  blow  fell  upon  the  same 
immediate  neighborhood,  and  the  strong  man  was  laid  low.* 
That  terrible  scourge,  which  had  decimated  cities  and  filled  a 
hemisphere  with  fear,  reached  hither  his  fearful  fangs  and  took 
from  this  community  a  solitary  victim ;  and  he,  who  had 
mingled  with  the  worshippers  of  this  congregation  on  one 
sabbath,  was  buried  from  the  same  place  on  the  next.  So 
unexpected  the  summons,  so  brief  the  passage  from  the  scenes 
of  active  life  to  the  grave ;  and  she,  who  is  again  widowed,  sits 
desolate  ;  and  children,  who  had  never  known  the  want  of  a 
father's  care  and  counsel,  are  now  orphans  ;  and  the  commu- 
nity sees  one  of  its  most  valuabe  members  stricken  down. 

And,  as  if  this  were  not  enough  to  teach  us  the  vanity  of 
human  life,  and  the  unsubstantial  nature  of  all  created  things, 
the  arrow  is  again  sped  ;  and,  although  it  finds  its  victim  far 
towards  the  setting  sun,  on  the  virgin  soil  of  the  distant  Kansas, 
the  venom  of  its  wound  rankles  here  in  many  a  heart,  f  For 
not  only  has  a  daughter,  sister  and  friend  been  taken, — of  whom 
it  may  be  said,  with  as  much  truth  as  of  her  of  whom  it  was 
first  spoken : 

"  None  knew  her  but  to  love  her, 
None  named  her  but  to  praise," — 

but  to  many,  the  sad  coincidences  of  the  bereavement  add 
poignancy  to  the  grief  we  feel,  when  we  sorrow,  that  we  shall 
see  her  face  no  more.  We  remember  the  few  short  months  it 
is,  since  we  witnessed  her  plighted  vows  to  another,  amid  the 
tears  and  benedictions  of  a  loved  and  loving  circle  of  friends, 
just  on  the  eve  of  her  departure  for  that  far  off  Western  home, 
where,  with  her  chosen  companion,  she  hoped  to  do  some  good 
in  the  cause  of  Education,  Religion  and  Freedom,  on  that  spot, 
towards  which  so  many  eyes  are  turned,  and  concerning  which 
hope  and  fear  alternately  sway  the  great  heart  of  the  nation ; 


*  Mr.  Hartford  Leonard  died  of  cholera  Aug.  31. 

t  Mrs.  M.  W.  Leonard  died  in  Wabonsa,  Kansas,  of  cholera,  Aug.  25. 
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and  we  remember  too,  that  it  was  he,  whom  you  have  just  laid 
in  the  grave,  that  gave  a  father's  blessing  to  this  newly  mar- 
ried pair,  and  bade  them  God's  speed  in  doing,  with  their  hands, 
that,  on  which  his  heart  had  been  so  earnestly  fixed ;  and  yet 
how  soon  have  those  bright  visions  vanished,  those  warm  affec- 
tions been  crushed,  and  the  fond  husband,  the  widowed 
mother,  weeping  brothers  and  sister  made  to  feel  how  bitter  is 
death.  Especially  do  our  thoughts  and  sympathies  turn  to 
him,  who,  with  the  warning  of  a  few  brief  hours,  was  compelled, 
in  his  new  home,  to  close  the  eyes  of  one  so  dear  to  him  and 
necessary  in  the  rude  buffe tings  of  his  pioneer  life.  What  an 
eclipse  has  fallen  upon  his  now  lonely  pathway  —  and  so  sud- 
denly !  And  when  the  intelligence  reached  him,  that  his  father 
too  is  laid  low,  that  only  one  short  week  sufficed  to  make  the 
dreadful  draft  upon  the  circle  of  his  friends  and  happiness,  we 
may  well  imagine,  that  with  the  patriarch  of  old  he  was  tempted 
to  say,  "  all  these  things  are  against  me"  or  with  another : 

Woes  cluster ;  rare  are  solitary  woes  ; 
They  love  a  train  ;  they  tread  each  other's  heel, 
His  death  invades  her  mournful  right,  and  claims 
The  grief  that  started  from  [my]  lids  for  [her]. 

May  God  send  healing  to  his  wounded  heart,  and  place 
beneath  his  sinking  spirit  his  almighty  arm. 

Such  have  been  death's  doings ;  such  the  lesson  that  has 
been  taught  us.  And  does  it  not  become  us,  as  a  community, 
reverently  to  pause  in  the  presence  of  such  events,  and  lay  to 
heart  the  teachings  they  inculcate  ?  It  has  seemed  to  me,  that 
we  should  be  giving  these  painful  events  no  undue  prominence, 
were  I  to  allow  them  to  suggest  a  topic  of  remark  at  this  time. 
For,  as  one  has  said  upon  an  occasion  somewhat  similar,  "  In 
such  a  situation,  the  greatest  difficulty  a  speaker  has  to  over- 
come, is  already  obviated  ;  attention  is  awake,  an  interest  is 
excited,  and  all  that  remains  is  to  lead  the  mind,  already  suf- 
ficiently susceptible,  to  objects  of  permanent  utility.  He  origin- 
ates nothing ;  it  is  not  so  much  he  that  speaks,  as  the  events 
that  speak  for  themselves  ;  he  only  presumes  to  interpret  their 
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language  and  to  guide  the  confused  emotions  of  a  sorrowful 
and  swollen  heart  into  the  channels  of  piety."  * 

With  this  intention,  I  have  chosen  my  text,  and  allowed 
myself  in  this  brief  recital  of  events  that  have  filled  our  com- 
munity with  an  unwonted  gloom,  and  prepared  us,  I  would 
hope,  to  receive  the  instructions  thus  communicated  — ■ "  Be  ye 
therefore  ready  also,  for  the  Son  of  man  cometh  at  an  hour 
when  ye  think  not."  This  is  the  language  of  God  in  his  word. 
Has  he  not  proclaimed  the  same  truth,  with  equal  distinctness, 
in  the  providences  we  are  now  considering  ?  Can  He  speak  more 
loudly,  and  proclaim  more  distinctly,  that  if  there  is  any  prepa- 
ration to  be  made,  in  order  that  we  may  be  ready,  that  prepara- 
tion should  be  made  at  once  ?  Believing  that  such  a  sentiment 
is  a  legitimate  inference  frem  the  language  of  the  text,  as  of  the 
events  we  deplore,  I  propose,  as  the  theme  of  this  discourse,  the 
following  proposition  :  The  uncertainty  of  life  an  appropriate 
and  important  argument  for  an  immediate  preparation  for  death. 

I.  There  must  be  a  preparation  made.  That  is  an  idea  of 
the  text.  "  Be  ye  therefore  ready."  This  command  is  pertinent 
only  on  the  supposition,  that  there  is  needed  a  preparation  in  time 
for  eternity.  And  this  inference  is  in  exact  harmony  with  the 
general  idea  that  pervades  the  Bible.  Indeed  the  very  fact, 
that  we  have  a  Bible,  clearly  indicates  such  a  necessity.  The 
fact  too,  that  Jesus  Christ  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners  ; 
and  that  the  salvation,  wrought  out  for  us,  is  to  be  secured  only 
through  faith,  is  evidence  conclusive,  that  such  a  preparation 
is  needed.  Even  the  last  recorded  word,,  which  has  been  left 
of  his  communications  while  on  earth,  places  the  matter  beyond 
dispute :  "  Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to 
every  creature  ;  he  that  believeth  shall  be  saved,  and  he  that 
believeth  not  shall  be  damned."  Such  language  could  have 
no  meaning  unless  some  preparation  is  necessary. 

And  what  Revelation  so  clearly  teaches,  Reason  as  fully  en- 
dorses. Man,  as  he  now  appears  to  our  view,  needs  a  prepara- 
tion of  heart,  before  he  can  be  fitted  for  such  a  heaven  as  the 
Bible  describes.    The  unbiased  judgment  of  every  one  decides, 


*  Robert  Hall. 
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that  such  a  race  as  ours  cannot  be  happy  anywhere,  unless 
there  be  a  radical  change  in  the  character  and  purpose  of  the 
heart  —  in  the  tone  and  tenor  of  the  life.  Too  many  base  and 
selfish  passions  rage  and  rankle  within  the  soul  to  allow  of  any- 
thing like  human  perfection,  or  that  pure  felicity  which  the 
Bible  describes  as  essential  to  the  rest  and  bliss  of  heaven. 
However  we  may  account  for  it,  nothing  of  the  kind  has  ever 
been  attained  by  the  most  fortunate  and  successful  of  mankind. 
Some  unfriendly  element  has  ever  been  found  to  disturb  and 
derange,  if  not  entirely  to  neutralize,  what  might  be  good  in 
itself.  Even  when  the  gifts  of  Nature,  and  the  bounties  of 
Providence,  have  been  most  generously  bestowed,  men  have 
found  the  least  to  satisfy  and  bless.  Every  prospect  may  please, 
yet  "  man  is  vile"  and  consequently  miserable.  Now,  it  is  say- 
ing no  more  than  any  one  must  admit,  that  were  you  to  transfer 
such  beings  to  heaven  even,  with  all  that  is  grand  and  glorious 
in  its  external  appointments,  pure  and  holy  in  its  blest  compan- 
ionships, it  would  be  no  heaven  to  them.  The  same  selfish  and 
ungovernable  passions  and  propensities  would  go  with  them  to 
disturb  and  destroy.  Men  may  persuade  themselves,  that  all 
that  is  necessary  for  their  highest  happiness  and  improvement, 
is  to  obtain  an  entrance  within  the  enclosure  of  such  a  blest 
abode.  And  yet  all,  who  do  not  wish  to  be  deceived,  may  know 
that  something  more  is  necessary  than  a  change  of  place  to 
make  them  happy.  The  experiment  has  been  tried,  again  and 
again,  on  earth ;  and  it  has  always  failed.  The  poor  man  has 
sought  the  place  of  the  rich  man,  for  the  fancied  good  and 
comfort  to  be  derived  from  wealth,  and  yet  who  has  ever  found 
his  anticipations  realized  ?  What  ambitious  man  has  ever 
found  the  hoped  for  good,  in  the  place  of  power,  rank  or 
fame,  he  expected  to  secure  ?  Proverbially  have  all  such  failed 
in  securing  the  hoped  for  good.  And  the  trouble  has  been, 
they  have  found,  on  experiment,  that  they  carried  with  them, 
wherever  they  went,  the  same  spirit  and  temper  of  mind,  from 
which  most,  at  least,  of  their  unhappiness  springs.  So  in 
heaven,  pure  and  holy  as  it  is,  in  which  there  is  nothing  that 
worketh  abomination  or  maketh  a  lie,  if  they  were  allowed  to 
enter  it,  they  could  expect  to  find  no  satisfaction  and  enjoy- 
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ment.  There  would  be  no  sympathy  of  feeling,  no  common 
bond  of  union.  And  they  would  find  there,  as  here,  that  it  is 
not  the  place  one  occupies,  but  the  state  of  heart  with  which 
he  occupies  it,  that  constitutes  the  preparation,  that  decides 
the  character  of  his  experience.  All  dependence,  then,  on  the 
goodness  of  God,  to  save,  in  eternity,  from  the  effects  of  sin  in 
time  —  to  give  the  sinner  happiness  in  the  world  to  come  — 
must  prove  fallacious,  unless  you  can  show  that  God,  at  death, 
shall  change  the  heart,  and  thus  render  it  capable  of  enjoying 
there  what  is,  and  ever  has  been,  distasteful  here.  But,  as  we 
have  no  intimation  of  any  such  change,  we  must  conclude,  that 
there  is,  in  the  very  state  of  the  heart,  enough  to  banish  him, 
who  dies  unprepared,  from  the  place  and  pleasures  of  those 
whose  hearts  are  right  with  God. 

Besides,  it  is  a  pertinent  remark,  to  be  added  in  this  con- 
nection, that  if  we  think  we  could  be  happy  with  our  hearts 
and  state  of  mind  —  and  it  is  possible  we  may  so  persuade 
ourselves  —  can  we  suppose,  that  we  should  enjoy  the  horrid 
companionship  of  the  vile  and  the  wicked,  we  have  seen  around 
us,  and  who  have  died  without  giving  any  indications  of  a 
change  of  heart  ?  Can  men,  from  whose  society  we  shrink  in 
this  life,  even  for  a  brief  moment,  be  welcome  companions  in 
the  world  to  come  ?  No  matter  what  our  wishes  may  indicate, 
our  calm,  unbiased  judgment  must  decide,  that,  for  such  a  race 
of  beings  as  ours,  some  preparation  is  necessary  before  they  can 
enter  the  holy  and  happy  heaven  which  the  Bible  describes. 
And,  this  leads  me  to  say,  that 

II.  This  preparation  must  be  made  in  this  life.  This 
appears  very  clearly,  though  negatively,  from  the  fact,  that  no 
intimation  is  given  of  any  time  or  place  for  it,  after  death. 
The  Scriptures  were  given  to  make  us  wise  unto  salvation ;  and 
yet  they  never  give  any  intimation,  that  we  can  make  our  peace 
with  God,  except  within  the  brief  compass  of  our  life  on  earth. 
Even  those  who  pretend  to  find  the  doctrine,  of  the  final  resto- 
ration of  all,  in  the  Bible,  do  not  point  out  a  single  passage,  in 
which  it  is  shown,  that  any  such  time  or  place  is  provided  for 
those,  who  have  tailed  to  make  the  needed  preparation  on  earth. 
They  merely  infer  such  a  sentiment  from  certain  passages, 
2 
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which  set  forth  the  final  and  universal  prevalence  of  holiness 
in  millennial  times,  as  also  from  the  goodness  of  God ;  but  they 
fail  of  finding  a  single  specific  intimation  of  any  such  opportu- 
nity after  death.  Is  it  not  a  most  strange  omission,  if  there  is 
space  for  repentance  and  faith  after  death  ?  All  the  directions 
and  promises  respecting  our  preparation  for  death,  represent  it 
as  a  work  to  be  done  in  this  life ;  and  that  immediately. 
"  Choose  ye,  this  day,  whom  ye  will  serve."  "  Seek  the  Lord, 
while  He  may  be  found,  call  upon  Him,  while  He  is  near." 
"  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice."  "  Behold  noiv  is  the 
accepted  time,  behold  now  is  the  day  of  salvation."  "  Strive 
to  enter  into  the  strait  gate  ;  for  many,  I  say  unto  you,  shall 
seek  to  enter  in  and  shall  not  be  able."  Indeed,  it  is  the  child 
alone,  he  who  seeks  the  Lord  early,  that  has  the  unequivocal 
promise  of  success.  To  my  mind  such  language  as  this,  taken 
in  connection  with  the  unbroken  silence  upon  any  such  oppor- 
tunity, is  very  significant  of  the  fact,  that  no  such  opportunity 
will  be  afforded. 

There  is  also  a  most  obvious  indication  of  the  same  truth  in 
the  repeated  warnings  uttered  against  seeking  our  good  things 
here,  to  the  neglect  of  those  which  pertain  to  the  life  to  come. 
In  the  very  chapter,  from  which  the  text  is  taken,  and  in  the 
immediate  context,  the  Saviour  is  inculcating  the  duty  of  not 
being  over  anxious  about  the  things  of  this  life,  while  our  chief 
regard  should  be  paid  to  those  of  the  life  to  come :  "  But 
rather  seek  ye  the  kingdom  of  God,  and  all  these  things  shall 
be  added  unto  you.  *  *  Provide  yourselves  bags,  which  wax 
not  old,  a  treasure  in  heaven  that  faileth  not  *  *  for  where 
your  treasure  is  there  will  your  heart  be  also.  Let  your  loins 
be  girded  about  and  your  lamps  burning,  and  ye  yourselves, 
like  unto  men  that  wait  for  their  Lord.  *  *  Be  ye  therefore 
ready  also  :  for  the  Son  of  man  cometh  at  an  hour  when  ye 
think  not."  How,  I  ask,  are  these  representations  consistent 
with  the  idea,  that  the  chance  for  preparation  is  not  exhausted 
in  this  life  ?  The  reply  of  Abraham,  in  the  parable  of  the  rich 
man  and  Lazarus,  is  equally  significant :  "  But  Abraham  said, 
Son,  remember,  that  thou,  in  thy  life  time  receivedst  thy  good 
things,  and  likewise  Lazarus  evil  things :  and  now  he  is  com- 
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forted  and  thou  art  tormented."  If  -there  had  been  a  space  for 
preparation,  after  the  rich  man's  life  time,  why  did  he  not  avail 
himself  of  the  opportunity,  thus  provided,  of  rectifying  the  mis- 
take he  had  made  ?  Or,  if  he  had  misimproved  that  opportu- 
nity, why  is  not  some  mention  made  of  it  ?  The  fair  construc- 
tion of  these,  as  of  all  the  other  representations  of  Scripture, 
is,  that  there  can  be  no  opportunity  for  preparation  beyond  the 
hour  of  death. 

III.  Nor  can  this  preparation  be  made  in  the  near  prospect 
of  sudden  death.  This  is  the  great  idea  of  the  text,  as  it  is 
the  thought  most  forcibly  impressed  upon  us  by  the  solemn 
providence  we  are  now  considering.  My  previous  remarks 
would  be  pertinent  were  we  considering  the  simple  facts  of 
man's  mortality  and  accountability.  If  "it  is  appointed  unto 
all  men  once  to  die,  but  after  this  the  judgment,"  then  most 
assuredly  should  we  be  prepared  for  that  judgment,  whenever 
and  however  it  may  come.  But  there  are  many,  who  admit 
this,  and  yet  are  insanely  waiting  for  death's  approach,  as 
heralded  by  the  presence  of  sickness  and  the  decays  of  age, 
hoping  that  the  influence  of  such  attendant  events  may  remove 
that  indisposition  to  attend  to  the  concerns  of  the  soul,  which 
they  now  feel  in  the  heyday  of  youthful  pleasure,  or  amid  the 
pressure  and  diversions  of  worldly  care  and  business.  And 
this  purpose,  thus  to  defer  the  work  of  repentance,  is  strength- 
ened, I  fear,  by  the  ill  advised  readiness,  that  surviving  friends 
exhibit,  to  receive  the  slightest  evidence,  from  the  sick  and 
the  dying,  that  they  have  made  their  peace  with  God.  Any 
words  of  submission  or  trust,[uttered,  when  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  form  anything  like  a  correct  opinion  of  our  real  exer- 
cises of  mind  or  heart,  are  seized  upon  as  evidence,  of  their 
good  estate,  who  have  lived  a  long  life  in  unrestrained  sin  and 
forgetfulness  of  God.  Seeing  this  general  readiness  to  accept 
these  mere  expressions  of  religious  feeling,  as  satisfactory  evi- 
dence, when  there  can  be  no  opportunity  to  test  its  reality,  it  is 
not  wonderful,  that  many  are  persuaded  to  run  the  risk,  and 
defer  till  the  close  of  life,  and  the  near  prospect  of  death,  the 
whole  work  of  making  their  peace  with  God.  From  such  pro- 
crastination of  such  a  work  to  such  a  period,  the  providences 
we  are  now  contemplating,  enter  their  most  solemn  protest. 
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They  speak,  in  language  we  cannot  well  misunderstand,  of  the 
rashness  of  any  such  calculations.  For,  as  with  the  departed, 
so  with  us,  death  may  come  when  we  are  least  expecting  it,  and 
when  there  will  be  no  opportunity,  in  the  hurried  moments  of 
a  hasty  departure,  to  repair  the  mistakes  of  a  life  time  of  health 
and  strength.  If  preparation  be  not  made  before  that  hour 
arrives,  there  will  then  be  no  time  to  make  it. 

IV.  Immediate  preparation  for  death  should  be  made  for 
the  comfort  and  support  it  affords,  both  for  those  who  die  and 
those  ivho  live.  Piety  in  the  soul  the  Saviour  describes  as  a 
.  "well  of  water  springing  up  unto  everlasting  life."  It  is  a 
perennial  fountain  of  healthful,  happy  influences,  affording  him 
who  possesses  it  the  joy  of  a  good  conscience,  a  sense  of  for- 
given sin  and  a  hope  of  heaven,  which  cannot  well  be  possessed 
without  generating  a  serenity  of  trust  in  God,  that  shall  pre- 
pare him  for  any  event,  however  dark  or  sudden.  For,  he  who 
is  prepared  to  die,  may  feel,  and  find  comfort  in  the  conviction, 
that  he  is  prepared  for  both  life  and  death,  and  for  death  at  any 
time  or  place.  Nor  does  it  need  labored  argument  or  illustra- 
tion, to  prove  that,  as  a  source  of  comfort  and  support,  no  other 
possession  or  endowment  can  compare  with  this.  For,  after 
all,  the  article  of  death,  in  its  connections  and  consequences,  is 
one  of  the  great  and  pregnant  facts  of  our  existence.  It  closes 
life  and  probation,  and  begins  eternity  and  retribution.  It 
ends  the  seed  time  and  begins  the  harvest  of  our  being.  It 
transfers  an  immortal  soul  from  a  state  of  trial  and  uncertainly, 
to  a  state  fixed  and  irreversible.  Now  to  be  prepared  for  such 
an  event,  whenever  and  however  it  may  come ;  to  feel  safe  even 
when  the  arrows  of  death  are  flying  thickest  around  us — to  feel 
secure  although  the  pestilence,  that  walketh  in  darkness  and 
the  destruction  that  wasteth  at  noon-day,  may  be  decimating  the 
community  aroud  us  —  this  is  to  have  a  possession  better  than 
gold  and  more  precious  than  rubies.  And  the  particular  point 
of  my  remark  is,  that  there  must  be  great  comfort  and  support 
in  the  knowledge  that  one  has  made  such  a  preparation,  so  that, 
in  calm  expectancy,  he  can  wait  for  that  approach  which  tells 
him  that  his  race  is  run  and  the  great  mission  of  life  fulfilled  . 
There  is  comfort  and  support  in  this,  that  no  earthly  good, 
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however  generously  provided,  can  afford.  There  is  a  ground  of 
confidence  and  conscious  security,  on  which  he  may  stand  and 
never  be  moved.  The  savage  who  had  vainly  attempted  to 
destroy  the  life  of  Washington,  on  the  field  of  battle,  complain- 
ed that  his  was  a  "  charmed  life,"  that  was  proof  against  the 
bullets  of  the  most  skilful  marksman.  But  his  was  no  more  a 
"  charmed  life"  than  is  that  of  every  believer.  For,  "  he  is  im- 
mortal till  his  work  is  done."  How  calm  and  confident  may 
such  an  one  feel  as  he  pursues  his  course,  even  amid  the  thick 
darkness  and  fiery  trials  of  his  life  on  earth. 

And  then,  when  the  blow  does  fall  and  believers  die,  how 
sweet  to  surviving  friends  is  the  memory  of  their  virtues  and 
the  cherished  confidence,  that  they  were  prepared  to  die.  How 
does  it  break  its  force  and  assuage  the  anguish  which  their 
departure  occasions.  How  comforting  to  that  mother  are  the 
evidences  she  left,  who  died  so  soon  and  so  far  away  towards 
the  setting  sun,  that  she  was  ready  to  go  —  that  death,  although 
falling  suddenly  and  unexpectedly,  did  not  find  her  unpre- 
pared. Her  remembered  excellencies,  although  they  may 
increase  the  pangs  of  separation,  are  like  cordials  to  her  wound- 
ed heart.  Ah,  none  but  a  mother's  heart  can  appreciate  the 
soothing  balm,  which  such  words  of  consolation,  as  the  pastor 
of  her  departed  child,  in  communicating  the  intelligence  of  her 
death,  felt  justified  in  using.  "  Your  daughter,"  he  writes, 
"  as  we  trust,  has  passed  from  her  humble  Kansas  home  to  a 
glorious  mansion  above  *  *  where  all  tears  shall  be  wiped 
away,  and  where  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow 
nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain."  "  We  feel," 
he  adds,  "  her  loss  very  much.  It  is  a  great  loss  to  the  whole 
community,  and  all  feel  itgto  be  such.  I  do  not  know  that  there 
was  a  single  female,  in  this  whole  community,  so  much  beloved. 
*  *  She  lived  a  Christian's  life  and  died  a  Christian's  death. 
Owing  to  weakness  and  restlessness,  she  did  not  say  much  in 
her  sickness  :  still  she  expressed  her  trust  in  God,  and  gave  her 
weeping  friends  the  assurance  that  her  soul  was  at  rest."  On 
the  morning  of  the  day  of  her  death  her  pastor  conversed  and 
prayed  with  her.  He  says :  "  She  also  prayed  aloud  a  few 
sentences,  breathing  out  a  simple  child-like  spirit."    Then  her 
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mind  wandered,  but  even  in  her  wanderings  she  manifested  the 
same  guiltless  spirit  she  did  at  other  times.  Thus  she  lived 
and  thus  she  died. 

And  now,  let  me  inquire  :  What  inheritance  could  she  have 
left,  that  her  surviving  friends  would  prize  so  highly  as  this  ? 
Ask  that  broken-hearted  husband,  and  bereaved  mother,  if  they 
would  exchange  it  for  any  remembered  worldly  possession, 
however  rare  or  generous  ?  Can  such  balm,  for  a  bruised  and 
crushed  spirit,  be  found  any  where  else,  as  in  the  cherished 
memory,  that  they,  who  are  gone,  were  prepared  to  go  ?  All 
before  me,  I  doubt  not,  can  bear  testimony  upon  this  point. 
For,  few  there  are  who  have  not  found  comfort  and  support  in 
just  such  a  hope  as  this.  Even  those  who  have  no  hope  for 
themselves,  cling  with  a  strong  and  strange  tenacity  to  it  for 
others,  as  affording  the  only  consolation  to  them,  in  the  hour 
of  their  bereavement.  Why  then  do  we  not  all  allow  the  com- 
fort and  support,  which  a  preparation  to  die,  would  afford  our 
friends,  both  when  we  live  and  when  we  die,  to  excite  in  us 
stronger  and  more  earnest  desires  to  make  our  calling  and  elec- 
tion sure  ?  It,  of  course,  is  not  the  highest  or  main  motive 
that  should  induce  us  to  labor  for  it ;  but  it  is  a  legitimate  and 
most  tender  one,  that  may  well  be  permitted  to  exert  its  pro- 
per influence  upon  us. 

And  finally,  I  ask ;  what  shall  be  the  result  of  these  strange, 
striking  providences  upon  those  before  me  ?  Shall  they  leave 
you  as  they  found  you  ?  Let  it  not  be  so.  Let  me  address  a 
word  to  all  who  have  been  made  to  mourn  by  these  repeated 
strokes  from  the  hand  of  God.  Let  them  remember  that  these 
solemn  events  come  not  by  chance.  "  Affliction  cometh  not 
forth  of  the  dust,  neither  doth  trouble  spring  out  of  the 
ground."  These  events  are  a  part  of  God's  eternal  plan,  and 
were  ordained  for  the  furtherance  of  those  vast  and  comprehen- 
sive purposes  which  that  plan  embraces.  And  although 
it  is  your  friends  that  have  died,  it  is,  no  doubt,  true  that  they 
have  died  as  really  on  your  account  as  their  own.  For 

"  Smitten  friends 
Are  angels,  sent  on  errands  fall  of  love  ; 
For  us  they  languish,  and  for  us  they  die ; 
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And  shall  they  languish,  shall  they  die  in  vain  ? 

#      *       *      And  shall  we 
Tread  under  foot  their  agonies  and  groans  ; 
Frustrate  their  anguish,  and  destroy  their  deaths  ? 

Let  it  not  be  so ;  but  the  rather  may  we  hope,  that  having 
borne  the  pain  and  smart  of  the  infliction,  you  may  improve 
the  needed  chastisement,  and  thus  find  them  transmuted  into 
spiritual  healing  for  the  soul.  So  shall  you  bless  God  for  the 
trial,  and  say  :  "  It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted." 
And  to  all  of  us  there  comes  both  warning  and  motive,  in  these 
providences,  we  do  well  to  heed.  Truly,  it  will  be  "  in  the 
greatness  of  our  folly,"  if  we  disregard  and  permit  them  to 
pass  unimproved. 

To  the  aged  there  comes  a  voice  they  should  hear  and  heed. 
These  sudden  deaths,  among  the  advanced  in  life,  are  becoming 
of  very  frequent  occurrence.  Is  your  work  of  life  done,  and  so 
done,  that  you  are  ready  to  receive,  without  a  moment's  warn- 
ing, the  summons  that  comes  unheralded  and  without  reprieve. 

To  the  middle  aged  the  voice,  from  that  grave,  so  new  and 
hastily  made,  comes  with  solemn  significance.  It  is  a  warning 
that  has  peculiar  elements  of  alarm.  To  disregard  it,  and  treat 
it  as  the  idle  wind  you  heed  not,  must  require  an  unwonted 
indifference.  It  is  not  man  that  hath  spoken  ;  but  it  is  God's 
voice  that  has  thundered  in  your  ears.  I  cannot  expect  to 
deepen  its  tones,  nor  render  more  distinct  the  instructive  les- 
sons it  teaches.  May  God  give  you  wisdom  and  grace  to  lay 
the  solemn,  though  unwelcome,  truth  to  heart. 

And  to  the  youth  what  can  I  say  ?  The  circle  of  your  for- 
mer companionship  has  been  again  and  again  invaded,  and  the 
most  beautiful  and  lovely  are  laid  low.  Can  you  afford  to  let 
this  new  and  impressive  lesson  remain  unimproved  ?  Are  you 
doing  yourselves  and  your  own  immortal  interests  justice,  in 
allowing  such  events  to  produce  no  permanent  influence  for 
good  upon  your  characters  and  conduct  ?  Must  your  closing- 
hours,  and  your  long  eternity,  be  embittered  by  the  unavailing 
reflection,  that  although  God  has  thus  called,  you  refused,  al- 
though He  has  thus  stretched  out  his  arm,  you  have  not  re- 
garded ?    Must  the  bleeding  hearts  of  surviving  friends  be 


16 


lacerated  still  more,  because  they  can  have  no  hope  in  your 
death  ?  Allow  not  the  solemnity  of  this  hour  to  pass  away, 
until  you  have  given  such  answers  to  these  questions  as  you 
shall  review  with  pleasure  amid  the  stern  realities  of  the  eternal 
world. 


